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IN MEMORY OF A MAN 


By BRIAN McMAHON 


December 7, 1941 had its par- 
allel in modern history on Nov- 
ember 22, 1963. Both were days 
of infamy and the sneak attack. 
The former by a foreign nation 
bent on power seizure in the 
Pacific. The latter by a deranged 
citizen of the United States upon 
the First Citizen, our late Pre- 
sident. Japan, in order to ful- 
fill its plans of Asiatic expansion 
had to eliminate the power and 
influence of the United States. 
What was the reason that 
prompted Lee Oswald to per- 
form such a despicable deed? 


Keen Mind and Intellect 


John Fitzgerald Kennedy lack- 
ed nothing. He was born to a 
fine family, which instilled dis- 
cipline and love. He had a keen 
mind and intellect, which he 
constantly developed before and 
after graduating with honors 
from Harvard University. He 
was an avid reader and a writer 
as well. He was a sports’ en- 
thusiast and a firm believer in 
physical fitness. At the age of 
twenty-one, he, like the rest of 
his brothers and sisters, was 
given one million dollars in 
trust by his father. This gesture, 
incidentally, did not bring about 
the ruination of any of the Ken- 
nedys, for none ever became 
known as the idle rich. During 
World War Il, he served his 
country as commander of PT 
109. This torpedo boat was cut 
in two by a Japanese destroyer. 
Commander Kennedy, however, 
because of his exellent physical 
condition, saved not only his 
own life, but the lives of many 
in the crew. 


Following World War II, John 


John Fitzgerald Kennedy 


F. Kennedy entered the field for 
which he was destined, politics. 
He first went to Washington as a 
member of Congress. Then in 
1952, he was elected to the 
United States Senate. In 1955, 
he narrowly missed being nomin- 
ated Vice President. In 1960, he 
was nominated and elected Pre- 


sident of the United States. 


As President, his accomplish- 
ments were limited. He advocat- 
ed Civil Rights, Medical Care 
for the Aged, Federal Aid to 
Education, Tax Cuts and many 
other programs, which Congress 
either defeated or has not acted 
on. He is probably best known 


for the Peace Corps, his handling 
of the Cuban Crisis of Oct- 
ober 1962 and the Nuclear Test 
Ban Treaty. His potential will 
remain forever unknown. 


Severe Self Analyst 


He was happiest in the poli- 
tical arena, where he could 
thoroughly enjoy the give and 
take of a hard fought campaign. 
He was not given to his emotionx 
nor did they ever control him. 
He was a severe self analyst 
and ever responsive to self dis- 
cipline. His sense of humor was 
well developed and well utilized. 

In September 1953, he mar- 
ried Jacqueline Bouvier. He 
could not have selected a more 
suitable wife. They were blessed 
with two children, Caroline and 
John Jr. The little boy was three 
on November 25 and Caroline 
was six on November 27, Mrs. 
Kennedy has been an ideal wie 
and mother. She was a gracious 
First Lady all during the term 
of the late President and par- 
ticularly during the tragic week- 
end now past. 


Tenderly Cradles Body 


With the first realization that 
her husband had been shot, 
Mrs. Kennedy tenderly cradled 
his mortally wounded body in 
her arms as the car dashed 
madly to the hospital, there to 
await the uncertain news. 

When the full impact of the 
tragedy was released, the widow 
accompanied the body of her 
husband, now in a bronze casket, 
to the waiting plane. But not 
before she had thanked those 
in the hospital for what they 
had done for her husband. A 
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In Memory 
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half hour later, she was stand- 
ing on the left of Lyndon B. 
Johnson as he was sworn in as 
the thirty-sixth President of the 
United States. 


She remained beside the cas- 
ket of her husband as the plane 
flew from Dallas to Washington. 
She kept her silent vigil beside 
her beloved husband as the am- 
bulance bore them from Wash- 
ington to Bethesda, Maryland. 
Then on Saturday at 4:30 A.M., 
the couple, separated by death, 
arrived at the White House, 
where Mrs. Kennedy had been a 
gracious hostess to the nation, 
via television, so recently. 


Had To Know Truth 


Now the mother had a sad 
and heavy duty to perform. Caro- 
line and John Jr. had to know 
the truth; their father was no 
more. This sad task fell upon the 
already heavy heart and should- 
ers of Jacqueline Kennedy, but 
do it she must and she did, for 
their father was a public figure 
and must be shared by the pub- 
lic. He would be theirs now for 
but a few short hours, then to 
the rotunda of the Capital Build- 
ing. 

Sunday, the public paid their 
final respects to John F. Ken- 
nedy following the eulogy by 
Goverment Officials. 


Laid To Rest 


Monday, the church services 
were followed by the three mile 
cortege to Arlington National 
Cemetery, where John Fitzgerald 
Kennedy was laid to rest with 
thousands of others who sacri- 
ficed their lives in our country’s 
wars. 


How much should a family 
sacrifce? How much should an 
individual sacrifice? The Ken- 
nedy family has sacrificed two 
sons on the Altar of Freedom, 
Joseph Jr. in World War II, and 
John Fitzgerald Kennedy, on 
Friday, November 22. It is cer- 
tainly ironic that John Kennedy 
survived the hazards of war with 
the Japanese in the Pacific only 
to become a victim of the Eter- 
nal War of Greed, Hate, Intol- 
erance and Prejudice here in the 
United States. 

The final chapter of ‘Profiles 
in Courage” could well be the 
autobiography of John F. Ken- 
nedy as he lived and died. Its 
co-author would very definitely 


The Late 
President’s 


Motor Car 


By ROBERTA WILKER 


In 1961, a new custom Lincoly 
was delivered to the White 
House, this one perhaps the most 
complex car in all motordom. 
The car began as a normal Con- 
tinental convertible, then was 
literally cut in half and length- 
ened with an extra 41-inch mid 
section. The metalic blue sedan’s 


most sriking features are its 
selection of hard, soft, and trans- 
parent tops and its unique elev:- 
tor rear seat that permits oc- 
cupants to be seen clearly. 
(Perhaps too clearly!) The more 
exotic extras include retract- 
able foot stands for Secret Ser- 
vice men, monogrammed lap 
robes, and an automatically 
opening trunk lid. 


More recently, Mrs. Kennedy 
was furnished with a more pet- 
ite version of her husband’s 
mIaster model — apparently the 
first such luxury since Mrs. 
Taft’s Pierce Arrow, the car 
which started it all. 


be Jacqueline Kennedy, who has 
exemplified American Wwoman- 
hood personified; in her beauti- 
ful and majestic profile of spirt- 
ual, mental and moral courage. 


Let Us Give Thanks 


As we have observed this. past 
Thanksgiving, let us reflect on 
the progress of our country from 
its first Thanksgiving to th: 
present. For what can we be 
thankful? First, for the blessings 
of Almighty God conferred on 
the United States. Second, for 
an established form of gover- 
ment, which permits the peace- 
ful and legal means of trans- 
ferring the reins of responsiblity 
from on individual to another 
without revolution. Third, for an 
attitude typically American, 
whereby in the time of crisis, 
the citizenry come closer to- 
gether and more firmly united. 
Lastly, to Mr. and Mrs. John F. 
Kennedy, for passing our way 
and giving us courage, dignity, 
example and inspiration, which 
we should all imitate. 


by Brian McMahon 


The Measure 
i Of A Man . 


By BRUCE HUNT 


It was with heartfelt sorrow 
that we received the news of 
President Kennedy’s assassina- 
tion. The shock and disbelief 
was universal—except unto God 


President Kennedy was an in- 
novator. He was our younges1 
elected President, our first Cath- 
olic President, and, perhaps the 
most likeable person ever to as- 
sume leadership of our country. 


A product of this century, he 
grew up in and through war. He 
participated in war; unalterably 
Opposed, but committed to it. 
His experience showed him the 
ugliness and futility of war. 
With these thoughts firmly in 
mind, a resolve was made to Go 
whatever and as much as he 
could to alleviate America of 
this problem. To this end he 
traveled throughout the world in 
his official capacity to bring tc 
the peoples of the world the 
personal touch of ithe U.S. policy. 


The Peace Corps is on of his 
more monumental achievements. 
His concern for humanity was 
such that he saw a real value in 
the establishment of such an or- 
ganization of dedicated Ameri- 
can citizens to help underdevel- 
oped countries. The Corps has 
worked out well and is a fitting 
tribute to his memory. 

As a champion of civil rights 
he earned many enemies, bul 
many more friends than foes: 
the battle for social equality 
raised his stature throughout the 
world, among those everywhere 
who truly believe in the equal 
ity of all men. 

How does one further eulogize 
such a man? The first few weeks 
have seen nearly all the compli- 
mentary adjectives of our lang- 
uage used to extoll the virtues 
of President Kennedy. Only one 
more thing can perhaps be said: 
“God bless you, Mr. Kennedy, 
for what you did, and what you 
would have done for us.” 


Struck By Tragedy 


By WARREN R. WHITCOMB 


On November 22, six days be- 
fore our traditional Thanksgiv- 
ing Day, our country was struc 
by tragedy. 

A deranged assassin slay tae 
leader of our nation. This deed 
would normally leave a country 
in a state of utter politcal cha- 
os. However, within a few hours 
the President’s successor, Lyn- 
don Baines Johnson, had been 
sworn in, and was capably as- 
suming the responsibilities of the 
Presidency. Although this tragic 
act left our country in a state 
of mourning, the willingness of 
this country’s political leaders 
to co-operate and give immedi- 
ate support to the new President 
should, on the other hand, give 
us reason for giving thanks. 


Two former Presidents, a Dem- 
ocrat, Harry S. Truman, and a 
Republican, Dwight D. Wisen- 
hower, offered aid to Mr. John- 
son, and in fact, conferred with 
him shortly after he had taken 
his inauguaral oath. 

Where else but in a demo- 
cratic society such as ours. 
would political opponents ignore 


their party affiliations and 
unify to support the man looked 
upon as a question mark by the 
rest of the world? 

The other world leaders, De- 
Gaulle of France, Douglas-Home 
of England, Erhard of Germany, 
and many others, wanted to eval- 
uate the man from Texas who 
had the great burden of world 
leadership thrust upon him. Yet, 
this man has thus far met the 
challenge, and our nation’s visi- 
tors have returned to their 
homelands assured that the pol- 
icies of the late President will 
be continued. 

Thus, although we had many 
reasons for giving thanks on 
November 28, 1963, I reverently 
gave thanks that in time of great 
national need, the political lead- 
ers of our country were so pa- 
triotic and unselfish as to ig- 
more all political bias and offe: 
complete support to our new 
President. 

Only in a democracy such as 
ours, could a week of tragedy 
result in a more unified and de- 
voted government. Could one 
ask more reason for giving 
thanks? 


Thank You 
Mr. President 


By JAMES KHOURY 


As the serene silhouette from 
the valley of death gradually 
cast its bewilderment upon the 
peoples of this nation and the 
world, all men solemnly mourn 
the passing of a great leader 
and friend. 


Here stood an illustrious mac. 
young and vigorous, ready to 
lead and protect each individual 
regardless of race, color, or 
creed in the common goal of 
equality. 


Before us stood a valiant and 
courageous commander whose 
every move was viewed from 
each corner of the globe. His 
balance of power, secure; his 
fight for peace, strong; his 
pledge and alliance, loyal. With 
him the brought a new era, a 
new feeling of confidence, and, 
in his youth, great eloquence. 
The symbol of friendliness and 
hospitality which he expressed 
had never before been seeu 
throughout the world. 


The success of his administra- 
tion cannot be measured through 
man’s verbal capacities. The 
heavy cross which he accepted 
in times of uneasy world situa- 
tions was carried. with integrity 
and pride, for Americans had 
chosen him as their leader, and 
he was not to shrink from this 
responsibility. His short term 
has seen tense as !well as glor- 
ious days. He was the first 
American chief executive to face 
the threatening possibility of nu- 
clear war; he held forth hope 
to our allies and dealt with those 
who outwardly defied justice. 
This administration displays the 
scars of the Cuban problem, as 
well as the successes of the 
launching of man into space. He 
welcomed the challenge present- 
ed to the new generation and 
met it with readiness and prog- 
ress. He gave to his country 
that which the world has rarely 
experienced, a tower of strengtn, 
a perception of peace, and the 
affection of a true friend. To 
all this and even much more he 
added culture, learning, and 
grace and provided this on a 
level ito which all men could as- 
pire. 

The doors of the future have 


been opened and the distant 
voices can be heard crying out. 
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IN IMMORTAL COMMEMORATION 
OF YOUTHFUL GRANDEUR 


WHAT DID 
WE DO? 


By TERRY LANOIE 


“Ask not what your country 
can do for you; ask what you 
can do for your country.” 

To many of us it seems only 
yesterday that John Fitzgeraid 
Kennedy used this unforgettabie 
sentence in his Inaugural Ad- 
dress as 35th President of the 
United States of Ameriea. Act- 
ually this speech was given on 
January 21, 1961, almost three 
years ago: It was on this cold, 
windy day that Johu F. Kennedy 
took the oath of office, the of- 
fice in which he would lose his 
life. 

As President of the United 
States, the land he loved, John 
F. Kennedy knew his life was 
always threatened, but he had 
faith in the American people. 
John F. Kennedy felt that as 
President, he belonged to the 
people, so many times he would 
ride in an open car so that he 
could see the American people 
and they in turn could see him. 
It was this trust in his fellow 
man that made possible his tra- 
gic death. For on Friday, Novem- 
ber 22, 1963, as he rode in his 
open car through downtown Dai- 
las, Texas, he was killed. 

As he and his beautiful wife 
sat in the back seat of their car 
waving and smiling to the thou- 
sands that had come to see 
them, they had no idea of what 
was to come. Then as the car 
slowed down to make a turn, 
three shots rang through the 
air. 

At the sound of the first, J. F. 
Kennedy fell to the side, then 
onto the lap of his shocked wife. 
The second shot hit Governor 
Connally, who was also seated 
in the car with his wife. Within 
an hour after this fatefull mo- 
ment, John Kennedy was dead. 

On that dreadful day, the 
world lost a great friend, and 
the people of the United States 
lost a great leader. 


By RICHARD MORSE 


One could inevitably see a 
youthful greatness through the 
dignified raiment of top hat and 
tails, as John Fitzgerald Ken 
nedy came before the public to 
give his immortal Inaugural Ad- 
dress. Through the bitter cold 
of the winter’s day, the vivaci- 
ous young President proclaimed 
a New Frontier and promised 
that he would ‘not shrink from 
his responsibility of defending 
freedom in its hour of maximurim 
danger.” Indeed, ths pledge was 
brought into reality through his 
steadfast and determined ef- 
forts. The new Commiander-in- 
Chief enabled the nation, conse- 
quently, to feel that victory was 
within its reach. 

This era of rapid advance- 
ment continued until that fatai 
day of November 22, when Pres- 
ident Kennedy, in his hour of 
triumph, dedicated to the peace 
and prosperity of his fellow 
countrymen, was befelled by the 
gun of an assassin. 

Now saturated with the tears 
of sorrow, wounded with the 


pains of heartache, and mysti- 
fied with the awe of death, the 
people of this generaton grieve 
over the loss of a great leader. 
The renowned protector of worid 
peace and order is dead. 


He bequeathed to his coun- 
try and the world the success 
of his administration, in its 
short and eventful hours. This 
illustrious leader of world re- 
nown, has imprinted upon our 
hearts and minds the meaning 
of universal friendship, through 
the launching of his efforts to- 
ward world peace. 

One must now regretfully ac- 
cept the somber truth that an 
era of youthful grandeur, which 
brightened our lives for nearly 
three years, has passed by. The 
vigorous young President, who 
possessed a boyish grin, and al- 
ways insisted upon carrying his 
hat at his side, the devoted 
father whose deep affection for 
his family never ceased is gone, 
but the perpetual youthful im- 
age of John Fitzgerald Kennedy 
will remain in the hearts of 
Americans forever. 


CLOSENESS OF A WORLD 


By JOYCE BURGESS 


A day of sorrow, a day of de 
spair, a day of emptiness, a day 
of prayer, all this was felt by 
every American and the other 
peoples of the world on Nov- 
ember 22, 1963. 

This day will go down in his- 
tory as a tragic page. On this 
fateful November afternoon at 
twelve thirty central standard 
time, our thirty-fifth President, 
John Fitzgerald Kennedy, was 
mortally wounded by an assas- 
sin’s bullet. 


Not until one o’clock that aft- 


ESR WEE ATES TS ORES A TO REIS 


The triumphs of the future are 
ours for the asking because you, 
John Fitzgerald Kennedy, have 
in death given us what we 
lacked — unity and continuity. 
So as the light of the eternal) 
flame slowly burns in the fa: 
distamt, what words are fitting? 
I can only think of your own 
words of wisdom, “We in this 


country, in this generation are 
by destiny rather than choice 
the watchmen on the walls of 
world treedom.” 


In this hour of sorrow, all we 
can say to you in _ sincerity. 
simplicity, and humbleness is 
but a single, Thank you, Mr 
President. 


ernoon, did everyone realize the 
meaning packed in the assas- 
sin’s ruthless, heartless, and 
meaningless act. Ruthless in the 
sense that no mercy was shown 
in the murder of a fine, upstand- 
ing, and peace - loving man. 
Heartless, because this 46 year 
old President had a young wife, 
Jacqueline Kennedy and two 
small children, Caroline, age 
five, and John Jr., age two. And 
meaningless, because in a gov- 
ernment such as ours a. presi- 
dent may die but the Presidency 
will be carried on. 

Our President wa's dead, a man 
we all knew and loved. Even 
those who disagreed with some 
of his aims felt the great loss 
of this day. He was the Presi- 
dent of all the American people 
and no one except God had the 
right to take his life. But the 
deed was planned in the tor- 
tured mind of a sick soul, and 
then savagely executed. And 


all America weeps. 
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GOD’S LITTLE MAN 


BY MATTHEW MacQUADE 


This brave little man will always 
remember 

The year sixty three, and the 
month November, 

When his Daddy placed a kiss 
on his cheek, 

Said, “I’ll be seeing you soon, 
for I’m off to speak.” 


Your Mommy and I have sort 
of a date 

To visit some folks in the big 
lone star state, 

We're going to cities, about two 
or three 

End up in the one that is known 
as “Big D.” 


And in no time at all just wait 
and see 

We'll be together on the day 
you'll be three, 

Then we'll have a grand party 
with ice cream and cake, 

And you’l blow out the candles 
as a wish you will make. 


So he toddled up the great white 
stairs, 

Knelt aside of his bed and said 
his goodnight prayers, 

In his boyish way he asked the 
Lord up above 

Watch over Mommy and Dad 
with your heavenly love. 


Then he jumped into bed and 
was soon fast asleep, 

As the angels around watched 
over his slumbering deep, 

And dreamed sweet dreams of 
his Mommy and Dad, 

The two finest parents a boy ev 
er had. 


But in a few days Mommy came 
home alone, 

She looked rather pale like a 
statue of stone. 


ee rest Ss aul f 


Then she took him aside and in 
her motherly way, 


Told how God up above called 
his Daddy away. 


He’ll remember the casket like 
me and like you, 

Covered up by Old Glory with 
it’s red, white, and blue. 
And the seven gray horses that 

pulled it along, 
As the beat of the drums beat 
out their sad song. 


But the years will pass and his 
heart will yearn, 

And like other children he’ll go 
to school to learn, 


Of this country of ours and what 
made it great, 

And he’ll study the history ot 
each and every state. 


And when he comes to Texas 
he’ll learn it well, 

For to him it will have a special 
tale to tell. 

Andrew Jackson and Davv 
Crockett he’ll get to know 

And all the brave men who died 
at the famed Alamo. 


He'll learn of the cities like 
Houston, Fort Worth, 

How they got to be big since 
their earliest birth, 

And when he comes to the one 
that they named Dallas, 
Will he think of it kindly or 

treat it with malice. 


Will he remember t’was there 
that his Daddy so great, 
Was taken away by a heart full 
of hate, 

Or will he take the six letters of 
that City of fame, 

And mix them all up like we do 
a game? 


If he arranges them right this 
bright little lad, 

Will get these two words that 
spell out “all sad”, 

And that’s what it made up this 
fabulous town, 

On that November day when his 
dad was shot down. 


But he’ll think of it kindly as you 
and I do, 

For you can’t blame a city for 
the sins of a few, 

So let’s all wish him well as he 
goes on his way, 

This brave little man, the son 
Ofnd, Fake 


PORTRAIT 
Of COURAGE 


By Marge Christensen 

Jacqueline Kennedy is no long 
er the first lady of the land, 
but she is first among the women 
of the world. From the tragic 
moment when the assassin’s bul- 
let took the life of President 
John F. Kennedy, Jacqueline 
Kennedy has displayed bound- 
less courage and dignity. She 
not only planned the funera! 
of her late husband, she part- 
ticipated in all the rites. 


She also made the world con.- 
scious of the fact that our coun- 
try had lost not only a great 
President, but a husband and 
father of two children. 


From the shocking moment 
when her husband fell slain into 
her arms, till close of the funeral 
ceremony at Arlington National 
Cemetery when she lit the 
eternal flame on his grave, 
Jacqueline Kennedy lived 
through the terrible ordeal with 
outstanding courage. 


After the funeral, Mrs. Ken- 
nedy returned to the White 
House where she received the 
heads of state and foreign dig- 
nitaries, and thanked each of 
them for coming so far to honor 
her dead husband. 


The following day, Mrs. Ken- 
nedy introduced the new first 
lady, Mrs Lyndon B. Johnson tc 
the White House staff, and ac- 
quainted her with the problems 
of running the White House. 


Later, she addressed a meet- 
ing of Latin delegations in Span 
ish, and asked them to keep her 
husband’s memory alive in the 
Alliance for Progress. 


When President Kennedy died. 
we lost not only a great Pre- 
sident, but also a great first 
lady. As the London Evening 
Standard put it, “Jasqueline 
Kennedy gave the American 
people the one thing they always 
lacked — majesty.’ 


Greater Love Than This No Man Hath 


BY ROBERTA WILKER 


The sadness and sorrow that 
fills the entire world at the pas- 
sing of our truly great and be- 
loved President, John Fitzgerald 
Kennedy, brings to mind the 
freedom of men he fought for, 


the dignity of men he stood for. 
the furture of men he prayed 
for. 

Why? Why does such a great 
hero and friend to all mankind 


have to be so quickly and irra- 


tionally taken from us? 

Why must he be lain to rest 
so cold and silent while we, his 
country, mourn his loss? 

I cry at the thought—if only 
those dreadful moments were 
not yet born... 


Oh God! Please hear our pray 
ers — 

May he, John Fitzgerald Ken- 
nedy, our 35th President of these 
Uuited States, rest in peace for- 
ever. 

Roberta Wilker 


